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and began doing something to  make  the 'pulse
steady.

No treatment could save the Pandit. The
King sat on and when he felt that his old friend
was going asked: "Brother, have you any
other wish ? Shall we get the priests or the
teachers of your religion?" "Sire," said the
Pandit, " what is it that religion can do to me
now? This life of mine is going....there where it
came from. What man has the power to direct
its course ? " With that he stretched his legs
and arms in perfect peace and shut his eyes.
Within a minute or two thereafter his life departed.

The King said : " I made him talk too much.
Otherwise he might have lived a little longer.
Vishalaksha Pandit was as a mother's brother
to me, I have lost him. And Thirumalarya,
he has left the burden he was carrying to you.
Did he tell you?"

"Yes,sire," said Thirumalarya, "he told me
and I replied that I should always carry out my
master's wishes."

The King and minister then left the place.
Approaching the outer door the King put his head
near Thirumala's ear and said: "Brother, did
you notice his last words ? He talked like an un-
believer." "Sire," said Thirumalarya, "many